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few minutes the mosque of Derey'eeyah was the bloody tomb of
Wahhabee theology.

I will not exactly say that Ibraheem Basha did well on this
occasion; but I do say that, for those lands at least, he did
wisely. Toleration for the-masses is both right and wise;
toleration for enthusiasts and agitators may be right, perhaps,
but is not wise as certainly. One might add that in all cases
positive encouragement of ways and doctrines opposed to quiet,
stability, and national health and progress, is neither right
nor wise; certainly not in the East. But to return to our
subject.

After having, to borrow an Arab expression, made the in-
habitants of Derey'eeyah "taste his sweet and his bitter,"
Ibraheem proceeded to a work in which he was pre-eminent if
not singular among all before or after him in the East, that of
consolidation after conquest. He visited in person the ad-
joining provinces, everywhere pursuing the identical line of
policy which he had observed during his march from Mecca,
and when at the capital; conciliation and gentleness towards
the national chiefs and common people, efficacious severity for
religious dogmatizers, order and progress, payment and justice
for all. My readers should observe that I am not here
writing an imaginative panegyric of the great Basha, I am
simply repeating what was told me in Nejed, in the conquered
land itself. To one point of Ibraheem's wise administration I
can indeed bear the testimony of an eye witness, having myself
yeen its abiding results. It was, that he took an especial care
to observe and to fortify the strong points of the laud, at the
western entrance of Wadi Huneefah, at HoreymelaJ), on the
central heights above T)erey'eeyah, and elsewhere. At the
same time he laid the foundation for agricultural improve-
ment, by causing new wells to bo sunk wherever he surmised
the existence of water hitherto unemployed. At 'Eyfinah, as
we have already seen, his efforts failed of success ; we shall soon
have to notice a similar memorial of Kgptian enterprise in
Wadi Rirook. Meanwhile silk dresses, gold rings, and tobacco,
had their day throughout Nejed ; and it is a sad proof of human
weakness, that succeeding years of orthodoxy and zeal have
never been able wholly to eradicate the bad consequences of
one short period of self-indulgent depravity.